146                 ONE MAN'S
I daresay that was very often the trouble
with X. Through our system of education,
he had been introduced to those of our
writers who have most loudly hymned
liberty ; and as there was in India neither
a Ministry of Petting nor a Ministry of
Smacking, he had had neither delicately
sympathetic encouragement nor sharp
discouragement. I know of one young
man, at heart a good fellow and not
without ability, whose evident trouble was
inability to find occasions for applying the
magnificent sentiments he had acquired
from English literature. Here were the
resounding ready-made denunciations of
the tyrant: obviously a tyrant must be
discovered or some of the happiest results
of education will be wasted. That Mr. X,
who confided to me his extreme regret that
lack of scope for denunciation of tyrants
would prevent him from writing for my
paper, sought his opportunities, as so
many of his kind did, in the Indian-owned
Press. In the part of the world we were
in, he had not much chance. Hie leading